JOURNEY    WITHOUT    END              III
It was a lovely morning, heightened by the natural
beauty of the scene, and as we pushed out from the shore
our thoughts were far from the barrack room ; nor did
they touch on the danger that waited above. I did just
glance up at the wasp nests, but they showed no sign of
activity. Whelan and I were sharing a boat, and, followed
by two of the other boats, we made our way up towards
the other end of the lake. But the fourth boat lagged
behind, and to my horror I suddenly noticed that one of
the occupants had lit a cigarette.
I cupped my hands to my mouth and shouted : " Put
out that cigarette, you d-----d fool ! "
It was too late ; the boat was already almost under one
of the nests, and the rowers were looking up to examine it.
Hardly had the echo of my words faded when the wasps
came out to look at them. To begin with they hovered over
the water like some lowering cloud, buzzing fiercely. They
flew round and round, and those of us at the far end of the
lake rowed for all we were worth. Imagine our feelings
when we saw the wasps descend in a body on our poor
friends. The air was so clear that we could see the catas-
trophe quite plainly, but it was impossible to recognize
the men in the boat. Their faces were literally covered with
wasps. If I say that there were thousands of them, it would
be an understatement. The victims did the only thing
possible. They flung themselves into the water. It was
their last action. Neither of them could swim, and as we
learnt afterwards they must have been stung to death before
they even reached the water.
By the mersy of Providence, we were able to land, and
we ran up to the bungalow shouting for help* Two terrified
natives met us half-way *ip. It appeared that this sort of
thing had happened before, and they had it all taped. The
fundamental thing was to get back into the bungalow,
shut all the windows and doors, and stay there for at least
twelve hours. They assured us that the wasps would come
up to the bungalow and try to force an entry. It would be
the middle of the night before there was a chance of iheir
returning to their nests and quietening down.